f Addreſs'd to the 
IMITAT 


' OF THE 


IRST SA 


. 


. * 
* 


Sccond Book of HOR 


2 R , 4 4 * 
4 * * 3 * 4 


” 


a . - 
Fm. 4 — 
. Y * — % 
* — b 1 
- . £ * 133 


«4. BreLaAQY © 43 


I 


Si Natura negat facit Indignatio verſur, JUoVENAL. 


LONDON: Printed for 4. Dodd ; 
DUBLIN: Re. printed by Clriflopher .. 
= Dickſon in the Poſt-Office-Yard, 17 330 


* 4 


45, © 2 
a * *. 


« 


2 


—— d — 
. 


P 3 
wa * 
by 
* 
* 
— 
o * 
» - 5 4: * 
ah * Py 
: ; : W 
= 4 - 5 a 
2 - 
o * * 
_ . 
n 
t - « * ? 
» | 
8 * 
4 4 
- . 4 * 
* " - = * 5 
— * 1 4 . * - „ * 16 
a i * 
1 s 4 , 
= 


N two large Columns, on thy motly Page, 


Where Ribaldry to Satire makes pretence 3 5 


And modern Seandal rolls with ancient Senſe : 8 

Wbilft on one ide we foe bow Horace chought 5 3 
And on the other how he never wrote Wen, 

| Who can believe, who view the bad and goods 

That dull the Copi'ſt better underſlood 

That Spirit, he pretends to imitate, 5 

Than heretofore that Greek he did teanſats? = . 1 

Thzine is juſt ſuch an Image of bi Pen, 1 

555 As thou thy ſelf art of the Sons of Men: | 
Where our own Species in Burleſque we emer, 4 
A Sign-Poſt Likenels of the noble Race 3 


Thati is at once Reſorblance an and Diſgrace | 
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Firſt gerire of Uhe Second uk of Horace, by 


Where Rica Wit i is ſtripe d wich K Rage 5 928 | | 
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"Brac ca can * is delicate, i is clear; 1. 
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ou, only coarſely rail, of darkly ſnier : : 
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His Style i is elegant, his Diction pure, 
Whilſt none thy crabbed Numbers can endure „ i . 
| Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obſcure. = } 
MN He has Thorns, they all on | Roſes grow 3 5 
Thine like rude Thiltls,: and mean Brambles ſhow, | 
With this Exception, that tho rank the Soil. | 
f Wesds, 28 they are, they * produc'd by Toil, 
beine ſhou d, like g voliſr d Razor keen, 
Wound with a Touch, that” 5 ſcarcely felt or ſeen. 
Thine is an GpterKoife, chat hacks and hews; | 
The Rage but not the Talent to Abuſe of 
And i is in Hate, what Love i is in the Stews. 
Tis the groſs Lot Hate, that ill angoys, 
Without DifinAion, as «groſs Love enjoys: : 


| Neither to Folly, n nor to Vice confir'd ; 


"The objekt of chy Spleen is human Kind: 2 "Sod 
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It preyson all, * who yield or who refiſt 3 * 


" bo thee 't tis Provocation to exiſt, Bu, 
wt 


oh * gee Tate, an Epilile, | 
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But if thai Gon * a great Ck gen'r 'rous us Heard, 5 
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Thy Bow is doubly bent to force a Dart, tes 
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Nor Dignity nor Innocence i is ſpar . 
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Nor Age, nor Sex, nor Thrones, nor Grave rever'd. > 


Nor oaly Joſtice nts we e demand, x : 8 
But even Benefits can't rein n thy Hand: : 4% 5 
To this or > alike i in yain we trult, . "> 1 
Nor find” * leſs Uogesteful chan oha. RE 1 . 
Not even Youth and Beauty! can controul 2 7 ple | 
The univerſal Rancour of thy Soul; 1 - 0 RE R : 5 1 
Charms that might ſoften Superſtition 8 Rage, „ 4 


Might humble Pride, or thaw the Ice of Age. 
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But how ſhou'dlt thou by Beauty' $ Force be mov va, FR 


No more for loving made, than to be lov gn 1 s 
Te was the Equity of righteous Heay' 0, : 5 bo an 43 | ; 
That ſuch a Soul to ſuch a Form was giv'n; | - 

And ſhews the Voiformity of Fate, „ 
„That one elo odious ſhou'd be born to hate: ng 
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© When God created Thiss, one would believe, 


He ſaid the *. to the Snake of b.; We 
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BD human Race Antipatiy Lee, oy 5 
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; Tors, them and ms! be ee. War ; 
But ob! the Sequel of the Sentence FR 

And whilſt you bruiſe thei Heel, bew re your Head, 
Nor think thy Wea kneſs ſhall be thy Defence 5 5 

þ The Female Scold' 5 ProteQtion i in Offence. - 


I. Sure tis as fir to "wh who cannot fight, 


| As tis to libel thoſe who cannot write. $24 


And if thou drawſt thy Pen to o aid the Lav, : 
Others 2 Cale, or a Rod c may dra. : 

Ore he: thy manifold Afﬀfronts choir dus; 3 

If Limbe unbroken, Skin without a Stain, g 
Unwhipt)unblankered, unkick d, uoſlaio ö 
That vretched little Carcaſs 3 you retain "ab 

| The Reaſon i is, not that the World wants nes Eyes; 
But thou' rt fo mean, they ſee, and they deſpiſe. 
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When feet Raging with ranc rous Will, 
| From mounted Back ſhoot forth a harwlef Quill, 
Cool the SpeQators dd; 3 and all the while, | 
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Upon the angry little Monſter ſmile. 
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Thus tis with thee: : ——whill impotendly TY . 
Lou Arike unwounding, we unburt can laugh, | 8 
Who but muſ laugh thi Bully wie be fees, | 6 
A puny Inſet ſri ring at 4 bras, l 
One over march'd by « ey ry Blaſt of Wind, . 
Inſulting and provoking all Mankind: Fn 7 ; 
Is this the Thing to keep Mankind in in awe, | | ; F 4 
Camels thoſe inembie epho eſcape the Law? 2 | by . N 
Is this be Ridicule to live fo long, ; 2 
The deatbleſs Satire, and immortal Hong ? 7 | 5 | 


No: like thy ſel-blown Prails, thy Scandal files; 3 
And, as we re told of waſpe, it ſtings and dies 7 a 
If none a0 yet 1 return ch intended | Blow; Fa, F: | * 

: You all your Safety, to your Dullaeſs owe t 
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. | But whilſt that Armour thy poor Corps defends . 5 
* "Twill make thy Readers few, as are thy y Freed, 


bole, | 
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= Ti 4 who by „ne loath'd, yet lov'd ay A Art, 
* "Who lik'd thy Head, and yet abhor d thy Heart; 5 
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is Choſe ches, to read, but never to converſe, 
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Even they ſhall now their partial rer be, a 7 
Shall wean thy Writings like thy Company | 2 
Ad te thy Books ſhall ope their Eyes 8 7 
Than to thy perſon they wou'd do their Door. e 4 


Nor thou the Juſlice of the World diſown, 


* 


That leaves Thee thus * Out-caft, and alone; 5 | | 


Ne er be thy Guilt forgiven, or forgot "% 
b bus ginn e 6 "> 


Bat as thou baten, be hated by Mankind,” 
And with the Emblem of thy crook'd Mind, 3 
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Wan ebe 90 „ck 10 2 


Wander like Ri accurſed through the Land, 
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11 ſcorn'di in Proſe, biw whom they pris di in a Verſe, | 


F, or tho in Law, to murder be to kill, | 4 1 1 
In Equi ity the Murder' J in the. Will . | 1 7% 
Then hilft with Coward Hand you — a Name, 7 
And try at leaſt . Affalliuate our Fame - [4 ! 4 
* the firſt bold Atte 8 be thy Lot L N 1 F 


, . ark'd 4 thy Back, like Cain, by God's own Hand; 1 
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